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powerful strong,” she

“He's awful,
ventured In answer to the look she
had Intercepted, “an’ powerful rich]”
“An' money's what makes the mare
go." struck In Lye Brueger,
“Sure, so "tis,"” answered Polly. "But
'faln’t everything In the world, 1 got

J&/’%‘/ —_

T e

"But

“Sure, So ‘'Tia" Answered Polly.

"Tain't Cv: ything in the World.”
Granny lope's word for that., A’
she knows= a lot ghout love, Granny

does.”
Larry Bishop's sadden laugh eracked

In the middle, and he swallowed flerce

Iy,

“Love! H—I1!" he burst out husk-
Iy, “Granny'll know =oon what havin
MONey  menns Sotne moernin’ the 8
lent Cliy’ll wake up an' find the Hope
ghack burned 1o the rocks

“Mebbe 1t replled Polly  shimgiy.
‘huyway, Granny don’t nesd her haot
114\& shie's livin® with us"

A sudden thought of Robers D'er
cival shot o queer Hirte theill throug!
hery und ¥he got mi Ny to i

“Lomly but the wind's erald
mornin' ™ she exscli

“That's S0 answercd he

t “It's toar Dl thi 1
stay here. Get off 0y el
go along home with 'ol i 1 het
up @ bit."”

The child sel up o howl that flung
Itself bueck amd Tortl n siueniing
echoes Trom <hde to =lde of the tavin
but the struggle of unlooser i Wee
Jerry's tingers iy hig fat) & thlik
had was short and sharp

“Tanke him home, brof aiil Jere
mlah 1o Pollyo He's ke # frog,
pour Imp We got a full hour's work
yer”

With the child's hand In hers, Polly
looked at her father

“Caome when von ean, Daddy, | got =
g'prise for you”

“ood Nitle kld, vour girl Is, Jere
mish.” droned Praeger, nnd he grunted
ns he =tralghtened out his legs,

Hepkinsg bent over to enteh another
glimpse of his ehilldren,

“Yep,"” he agreed, a wavering smile
tonching hig lps. “God love ‘er! She's
Hke her ma was al her age—as near
Iike as two eas Inn '[uld,"

CHAPTER 1V,

On entering the shapck Pollyop feund
Granny Hope still usleep. Then she
replenished the fire and sat down with
Jerry on her lap. She disrobed him,
dried the small body, and placed him
on the cot under the hlankets. An-
other plece of ¢candy was popped Into
the ever-remdy lttle mouth; and he
cuddied down econtentedly

His daughter's cheerful face, when
Jereminh came home for his dinner
drove away, for the time belng, the
drend her announcement of Mae
Kenzie's return had stirred In him
Her description of mending the roof
brought o wry smile to his face, She
gat on bis knee while he smoked his
plpe and chattered of the Hetle intl
mate things of the Inkeside, and lnter
sent him and Jerry off to Larry
Bishop's shack, feellng the better for
food and warmth and love

At five o'vlock, milk-pail In hand,
she took the Inne that led to the Ben-
nett farm. Nothing but her promise
to Rvelyn would have drageed her
fignin that day Inte Oscar's presence.
Nor did ghe conslder that the message
she hnd to dellver would Incline the
farmer to be very generous In the mat-

of milk, Suppose he demanded pay
it on the basis he had suggested!

She rounded the bullding and went
into the cow stables. On a nall In the
wall hung a lantern, and the farmer
sat milking a cow.

“Hello, Oscar 1™ was her greeting. “1
saw Mizs Eee. but 1 didn't tell her

nothin' about the kisses you wanted™
Bennett turned and studled her curi-

ously, taking quick stock of her, even [

to the brown of her bare feet, No, he
had not made g mistake in summing
her ap that morning, .

“You better hadn't,” he growled,
witheut interrupting his work. *I sup-
pose you hrought me some fool mes-
suge from her, oh? Having finlshed
the eow, he rose and stood with the
brimming pail of milk in his hand

thelr faces that a question of lmport
had come up. :

“Me an' Larry, brat, have been try-
in' to think of some way of gettin' rid
of Ol Mare,” began Hopkins grimly.

Nervous brown fingers plucked at
the lnmb’'s wool as Polly, going white,
stared ut her father, '

“You don't mean hurtin' him, Daady
dear, do you?" ghe hroke out, “Oh,
that's what you're talkin' ahout, don
do It Don't do It, Daddy! Something
heautiful
squatters, God up In the sky sent a
angel smack down from high heaven
to help us™

The serious, lovely face (turned
plendingly, truthfully up to his pre-
vented Hopking from Indulging his
deslre to laugh. Polly turned and
looked at Larry. His dark face was
heayy with frown and deep, grief-eut
lines,

“There aln't sny sengels anywhere
but up there” muttered Larry Bishop,
making an upwurd thrust with his
thumbh.

“Yep, there s, Larry,” contradicted
'olly Impetnously, “I seen one., He's
bigger'n you an' Dmddy pnt togsther,
[ guess: an' his face looks Hke the
«un, all shiny an’ bright. He says the
sipuatters has to have a place to live

“Khje sent you, didn’t ghe?™
Polly hesitnted a moment, w-uglw-l'
and eleared ber thront.
“A little milk for Jerry, plense,
mggested, extending her onn,
Bennett snatched it from her hand
“Gioodd Godd, von squatters’re nothing
Lt he grumbled but he
enuse he was enger to get her message,
he led the padl fall

she

hegpnrs,™

Smilingly Polly

took It hack.

‘I thankin® Vil Osear.” she
rurgled, “an' now mebhe a fresh ege
for Giranny Hope?™

He manle an angry motion with his
hand

| in that box,” he sunpped, “Then
eIl what von eame for! What'd Eve

y o wirsnn sent word by me.” she
i in -

o1l I und don’t be all day about
! ardered the farmer

Pollvap took o couple of RIew bk

aril uid the door, ready to fly if
Osone showed any signs of nnusnnl

“She sald voun wasn't to write hey
any more leiters” she replled, “She's
wifn! senred, She tremhled all over

hen <he told me”

“Whnt id she say ahout money?”
Bennett demnnded graffiy.,

Through the dfm liglt of the lan

Polly looked at hlm pleadingly
nnother cent.”

rn
ushe oan't

“an' she's feelin® terribl

fst set

due returned

had nbout 10"

Although he had not finished  his
tusk, Benneit Jumped up from his
stanl, andd one step took hilm very close
to the nervous yvoung speaker

“She ecan't, ch?™ he oried “Ehe
wenns shie won™, 1 gness, By Goid, she

11, or 1" eome ont with the whaols

ing. You go and tell her 0, She's

- | ind T didn't marry he

nll vy 1 Tl Iu

elthy ' wnes home here _fto me
= 111 If she pays—" Iu |

rn THL ehie] “Oh, yon noeivdl
‘y g If 1 3 i’ y | vail
1 I he n, “1 12 1

b i i and 1 get

1 f }‘1 ) 1 five 1',-'
J ey

His L i whi, nnd his ma
nere rongh, 1 petrented o the
L I

The time's here,” Osear went on
“swhen both vou women will he leap
Ing to my gad, There! Get home and

to my Indy Just what 1T sald
wendn he broke off, only to continne
“loaving ont the part aboul you, i
Pollyonp?

Dol with  dread, [Polly  sngge

wenkly nenin=t the Jdeor casing Ni
worsler Evelyn Robertson didn® wan!
to live with such n man!

o exp tell her to come Lo
a'vloek, to Granny Hope's

he il'un"'i"l!'ll “T want o |

*Ansl
night
ald shnek,
talk to lvr
eomearound wfter any more milk, or
™ throw vou out of the barn”

Glad to he gone, Polly phassed ot o |

nt nine

. - ]
Now gor nlong and dor't |

the lune. 1n 4 litle ravine at her left
a nofsy strenm rombled down the Wil !
With  «listful eves she watched It |
through the fast zathering dusk flow |
awny to the Inke. 1t was then she saw
something moving about in a smnall |
pool of water In a rock basln, Chre-
fully she put the wlk and eggs on n
hit of smooth turf. Down the bhank
she alipped, and there In the falling
gloom, struggling In the water. was n

l!n!;‘\ 1nmh |'<l"_\|l'[| tucked her skirts
up about her walst and wadeéd Into the
water, Severnl times she fell, and
dripping wet, scrambled up ngain
When she pulled the lamb to the bank,
she dropped to the ground, gasplng

I for hreath

“Foor liitle duffer,” she tnllrmurml.'
“You was ‘most gone, wasn't you? !
Come on home with Tollyop an’ get
loved up o bit ™

In the road she pickgd up the pall,
slipped the eggs Into the milk and
went swiftly down the lane, the lamb
under one arm. Polly's heart sang

with gladness. Out of the rigors of
the Storm country, out of the eold
ravine water, she had found another
Ittle thing to care for,

L In just Jike other folks, an’ he won't

let Old Mare run us out of the Shent
City, Melibe after a while, when he
gets to warkin' for ns, you can hunt
an' fish just the same as ever!™

Hopking looked at his daughter as
If she had lost her mind.

“What's entin' you,
erunted,

“Nothin',® veplled Polly, “imt T know
whant T henrd,™

hrat ™ he

“Splel It oout o ox” pat In THshop
R P o K

Then PPolly told them. Both men
lny i

o e gat  more money'n Old
Mars Il smpppal Mopkins, “It's
fs t beesiitse we don't "--'l-:'“h 1o he st
tin® on W's zroujpd that he ain't want
"' = o

It was qulite evident that both the

fishiermen weors of one anlnlon olls

It Was Quite Evident That Both the
Fisherman Were of One Opinion.

got up und placed the lamb In & corner
of the womnd-hox.
“1 bet n eel he helps us squatiers,

though,” she nodded positively. “An’
vou both got to promise right now on
this,” she pleked up Greanny Hope's
Bibkle, “that yon won't use a gun on
Mare MacKenzie, nor do nothin® harm
ful to him, I+t the other man look
nfter us, There! Kixs this here book,

nt" you'll hoth feel better.”

There wns =omething compelling
ahout the girl, Tt may have been the
tones of her volee, wonderfully sweet
and  tremendously  earnest. It may
have been the hreilllant  smlle she
Mashed apen her Hsteners. At any
rate, the mavor of the Silent Clty and
Larvry Bishop, hls henchmnn, repented
in dull apathy the oath she dictated to

thiem, the words thoat made the Storm

| country a safe habitation for Marcus

MocKenzle, Then both men reverently
klsget the Bible and fell back Hmpls
n their chnlrs,

Molly kissed the ragged edges of the
hook too, then she turned to Hopkins,

“Daddy, honey, I'm goin' out, Glve
your kil a lovin' smack, I'll be back
auicker'n the billy gont ean Hlink.”

CHAPTER V.

The afternoon had been unpleasant
for both Mrs, Robertson and her
daughiter, The lady was studiously iy
to Evelyn, and the girl wus utterly
misernble. . Robert Perclval wns away
with MacKenzie. In his absence, al-
though the two women ate dinner to
gether und kept each other company

afterward o the drawing room, thelir
conversation was limited to the sim-
plest commonplaces. The retura of the
mwen eased the tenslon, Percival ex-
cused himself almost at once to write
some letters, and az MacKenzie made

Jeremlnl Hopkins and Larry Blshop
wore In the shack when Polly arrived
with her burdens. With much pride
she displayed the lnmb; then she fed
him & portion of the milk with a spoon.
While she was preparing the evening
medl, she Invited her father's friend to
take potluck with them.

After supper she settled her famlily.
Wee Jerry she tucked Into Daddy's
bed, and Granny Hope was made com-
fortable In & chalr by the stove, where
she soon nodded off to sleep. Then,

A SEVENTY-YE&™ UvoLE
Mr. and Mrs. * {ar-
risburg, Pa, ¢ "vr
trouble. He = nd
suffered from ) " # nad
rheumatic pai g e
The first few o - i (R
Pillg relieved us, =« Tv: . ety
tirely cured us, Alhos vr oos v I
e we arg p-= -t L

| we were thirty years
IGI-:I.WMNH.J.M
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evident his engerness to gel Kvelyn by
herself, Mrs. Roberison  selzed 8
chance to stesl uway te her own room,

For some time nfter her departure
the girl and the man were sllent. This
was the first time In Mare's life that
his heart had been really touched by
a womnan, and In spite of hils years
and experlence, he was almost as
bashful aw a young boy.

At length thelr eyes met, and the
girl's lowered. while the color mount-
ed In a Nood to her halr,

The man was by her side In an in-
stant, He had read fn the shy, retreat-
Ing glance what he longed to see.

“Evelyn! I—I-—l—belleve you cnre
for me, I realls
exclaimed. *“You do, sweet?”
manded, his volee trembling,

“Yes," whispered Evelyn,

“Now, Isn't It strange,” asked Mar-
cug, after they took up thelr conversa-
tlon ngaln, “that while 1 was gone 1
always thought of you, but not just
ke thix, Honey, girl, how long have
von loved me? Before—hefore today?”

he e

“T think alwnys" confessed Evelyn,
with a growing tlush

What a fortunste man Marcus Mae-
Kengle consgidervd himself Just at that

tmoment ! Fle had won the prettiest
girl In Ithovn ; and she loved him,

“And to think 1 only camne home
Inst nlehe™ b exulted “This time
vesterday voau were frev. my Eve. At
thiz moement no power ehn take vou
away fromm me'

Direndful recollgctions of Osear In
trudid upon Evelyn™s new happlness
Oh, If <he only had the cournge to tell

Moarcus! Wonld he Leep on loving hey

:IIJ|| Tl'Tl- her to get free, or \\lrl”l’ hiir

—8he glanced fnte his foee, Ther
were upon It the muarks of hreesding
of pride in hipp=elf, his wentth, posl

tion and pover. She knew how highly
he regurded the conventions of soclety
If she should dlvelose to the
secret of her marringe to the farmer,
he wonld see nod iing but the blot npon

him

her and turn awa e In disgust, No, she
couldn't el hm Dwespair  over
whelmed her und mnde MpeKengie's

armis burdensoms, With an effort she
amlled falotly and withdrew from him.

“T ddon't want to lm
he Inughed

vou go, darling.”™
“It secis (il.a- A henatifnl

drenm !

Eve wished passionately that she
were af Tiherty 15 Wake the drenm
come true

“You are my beloved,” asserted Mar-

ne, and with the girl's whispered
“wes” he allowed her to leave the
FoOn,

Evelyt went Immedlately to  het
mother's apartinent nnd, opening ths
door d']-:-- d In and sank down upon
the floor ar Mrs. INobertson’s side

“T'vie told him 'd marey him"” shs
sald, with  trembling Mps= Alother
dear, oh, plense, mother dear, don®™

vont think yon enuld horrow
oy from Robert for me?
it.  Alfter I'm married to Marcus, 1
conlil get It all back for you. T know
I eoulil. T've Just got to have a lot
of money, and you ean’t expect me to

ask Muoreus”
Mrs, Robertson drew

«lifver,
(TO BE
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Black Silk

Stove Polish

Makes s brillfant, sliky polish that doas
pot m‘? off or dust off, and the shine lasts
four [ ]

helfeve you de” hl‘|

LONG LAKE

Mrs. J. E. Dodson and daughters,
Marie and Ruth, were in ng on
Saturday.

Milton Hall, who has been visiting
his sister, Eliabeth and par-
ents, Mr. and Mrs. Ben Hall, the past
three weeks returned to his home in
Grand Rapids, Saturday. ‘

Horman Whitford spent Monday in

Belding.
| Monuay was Easther Whitford's
birthday anniversa and. Beatrice
Love made her a little birthday cake
and took it to school to give her a

} little surprise at lunch time,

Arthur Rich and sons, Armor and
Stanley, Mrs, Albert Rich and daugh-
ter, Beatrice and Mrs. Iva Martin
were in_ Belding, Saturday,

Ben Frank and Leslie Hall were
in Bel Monday.

L. J. tford and children, Mary
Herman amnd Orlo, were in ﬁeldinn.
&“urd‘{i

Miss Marie Dodson celebrated her
sixteenth birthday anniversary Fri-
day evening by a number of young
| folks giving her a surprise party at
her home, it being a complete sur-
prise. The eveni:g was spent with
games, music a dancing, after
which nice refreshments were serv-
'ed. Two birthday eakes adorned the
table, one being for Ruth Dodson,
who's birthday was last Tuesday,
February 14, having thirteen candles
iﬁ 'hted and Marie's had sixteen can-
| dles.

Harold and Marion Moore, of Shi-
ulinh. visited the Chittel schoo!, Mon-
apv

| Mr. and Mrs, L. J. Whitford and|

Idanght&r. Mary, spent Saturday ev-
ening in Belding.

| Mr. and Mrs. Frank Hall and son, |
| Lloyd, were in Belding Saturdny af-|

te~"non.

Charlie Bonoit was in Belding on
Monday,

Mr. and Mrs. J, E. Dodson and |
daughters, Marie and Ruth, spent
Sendesy with Mr. and Mrs, James

MeNeilly and family. near Palo, it|
Me Neillv’s birthday an- |

boine Mrs,
niversary. Mrs. Dodson made the
birthday cake which looked very st-
tractive with forty lighter candles in
rose ||1|¢] hlnlfh-l':f

Marie Dodson  snent  Thyrsday
n'rht with My, and Mrs. Fred Pitt at
(Irlrnne
M Mrs, Miles Merriett and
nephew, Winsor Chapman, were Sun-
day dinner guests of Mr. and Mrs.

apd

Albert Rich.
The gtorm did quite a lot of d-m-
o last week at the lake, especially

the breaking of limbs from the trees
they were so heavily loaded with ice
that we could hear them crack

NOTICE
Accounts due theT. Frank

Ir land Co. are to be paid
to -

Walter Ireland

at

STAVE

Are designed and
buiit by an organi-
gation of men who i
are experts in the
munufacture and
erection of a per-
fect concrete silo. |
Every ounce of emmcrete moulded
inte “Michigan™
pounded from only the best aggre-
gates and cured under the most
fuvorable temperature conditions.
The result is a silo built for time
everln: ting

NO FAINTING—NO GUY

WIRES—NO TIGHTENING | |
OF HOOPS |

Stuves s come

“Alichigan™ Silos are coated on :
the outside with a wuter-proofed !
cement Lhus giving the silo, not

alone a beautiful bright appear-
ance, but a coating which is weath-
cr resisting.  “Michigan® Silos will
not dry out ar shrink—therefore
no tightening of hoops is reguired
“Michigun" Silos are as rigid as
though they were cut from solid
rock—therefore no guy wires are
necessary.

Erected by the Manufacturer

We believe this is a service that
every farmer buying a silo is en-
titled to. Why assume ecrection
responsibilities—you only borrow
trouble when you do—let us as.
summe that burden. None but
trained men direct from our Kala-
mazoo or Peorin factories, all ex-

L el .\"

g Silos.

Fire and Wind Prool -

“Micnigan™ Silos are Imperish-
able and cost less than any other
imp<zishable silo.
decay or blow down—very rich in
cement and containing no gravel or
stone larger than one-half inch in
dinmeter, they will withstand or-
dimary barn fires without serious
damage. The first “Michigan™ Silo
is yet to be lost through fire or
wind storm—at this time, approx-
imately 8000 “Michigan™ Silos are

most |

Haight Bros. Hardware )

time, some hitting on of the
but fortuna w’w
very e. One limb from
one of treeg in att's

e with a crash, but luckily went
towards the lake. r. Dodson had a

large tree slanting towards the ho-
tel that looked as though it might
fall over any time, so he and Arthur
Rich spent all day Monday in taking
it down before any damage was done.
The telephone wires are all out of
commission around the lake.

Mr. and Mrs, L. J. Whitford were
in Belding, Sunday,

Charlie Stein and three other men
were up to \Linger-Longer cottage
Mondu{:ﬂ

See Larry Seamon at the Empress,
Saturday and Sunday.

NORTHWEST KEENE

Mr. and Mrs. Marcus Frost, of
Lowell, spent the week end with their
parents at the A. W. Frost home.

Miss Pauline Harlow visited at
Moseley over Sunday.

erne ley has a very sore hand
caused by coming in contact with a
buzz saw one day last week,

Mrs. Julia Grinnell and Miss Lena
Mische were home for the week end.
also Lucile and Emma Mische, of
Belding, were home over Sunday.

_The Houseman brothers are begin-
ning to move from Mrs. Maggie
Carr's farm to the Leo Cowles farm,
south of Belding.

Mr. Dennie, of west Lowell, will
move on Mrs. Carr's farm for the
coming year.

Peter Rittersdorf is slowly gain-
ing and ig able now to ride to LownJ
to see the doctor.

Anthony Kohn and son, Paul, are
breaking some very fine colts this|
winter. l

Mrs. Clara Johnson, of Reed City,
is visitine Mrs. C, W. Tompkins,

Sadie Shear and Harry Fashbaugh |
vigited Clarence Hart last Sunday.

Friday evening, March 17, Keene
Community Chorus will hold a town-
ship meeting at the Keene Grange'
hall for the purpose of further dis-
engsing consolidated school ouestion
This meeting is being he'd for the
voters of the township an? it is hop- |
ed all will put forth an endeavor to

attend and discuss this ouestion as|
it s one of much interesl to the peo-
ple at large.

I'he Keene Cormvmunity
meet with Mr, and Mre. C
in, Friday eveninr, M
Rt :l' vite |
A party
were entertained at
phy hams

Chorus will |
W. Lamp-
wreh 3. All

friends
Mur-

of neighbors and
the Jack
last Sunday evening.

Visit Our
Foot Comfort
Department

—and learn how thousands of
ﬁeople suffering with tired,

urting and painful feet have
been benefited through the

use of

Dr Scholls
Foot Cumfort Appliances

Qur Foot Comfort Depart-
ment is in charge of a man
who knows feet- as well as
shoes and will gladly answer
any questions you may care
to ask him relative to shoes
and shoe fitting.

We Urge You ro Make a
Special Effort to Come

ELDING
OOTERY

FAMILY FOOT FITTERS

BELDING, MICHIGAN

Catarrhal Conditions

Cotarrh is a local diseass greatly influ-
énced by constitutional conditions It
therefore requires constitutional treat-
ment. HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE
Is taken internally and acts through the
l:ilr-ur_i upon the Mucous Surfaces of the
System, HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE
gives the patlent strength by improving
the geéneral health and assists Nature in
doing Its work. .

All Druggists. Circulars froe.

F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohlo,

Special

Commencing March 6th, the Greenville, Belding & Ionia Bus

Schedule will be as follows:

Read Down Read Up
pm pm am am am am pm pm
4:00 1:30 10:00 T:830 Lv. Greenville Ar. 8:30 11:30 2:30 5:30
4:30 2:00 10:30 8:00 Belding 8:00 11:00 2:00 5:00
4:66 2:356 10:65 BR:25 Orleans 7:36 10:356 1:356 4:35
5:30 3:00 11:30 9:00 Ay, Ionia Lv. 7:00 10:00 1:00 4:00

Sunday Schedule

Close connections at lonia for Portland,
Lyons, Pewamo, St Johng, Owosso

For Information ecall—Citz. phone 469
E. C. HIGGINS, Greenville, Mich.

ut any time, place or occasion.

chartered

Cars can b

Notice

Same as Usual

Grand Ledge, Lansing,

GEMENT A% S B 4 248 6 h b h i e e d R B B AP R At R e A AR Sl ei et 2ils
a

For Friday and Saturday

3

. 4

48

1 doz. bai

No. 1 Dairy Butter, per Ib
Fresh Eggs, per doz.

Two 1bs. Good Prunes for ..
Lettuce, Celery, Cabbage,

"

Vincent Block
Belding, Mich.

M I L L I L T T T LT T T L eyt

R. N. M. White Naptha Soap for
REGULAR SELLING PRICES

EXTRA SPECIAL VALUES

Sweet, Tender Garden Peas, per can
Golden North Salmon, per can

WE FOLLOW THE MARKETS DOWN

W. B. CONNER
Citz. Phone No. 301

M R e S e e e L S L L L L L T LI I e I e

e 138t

RSttt ittt LI I T

e o B el SR AN 25¢
Oranges, Bananas, Etc.

Where It Pays
To Pay Cash

TERERERINER S IRS ISR bnrantRney

perts in their line, erect “Mich- l

They will not |

Who Dose’t
Toast?

Like

Almost everybody likes a couple of slices of hot,

buttery toast this kind of weather.
there is toast, and toast.
made from our Butter Top Bread.
kind of toast that has a rich golden brown crust,
tender and yet crispy and delicious; with a heart

Of course,
And then there 1s toast
That’s the

of soft, warm, spongy bread to absorb the but-
ter—say, folks, isn’t that the kind of toast you like?

CITY BAKERY
L. E TRIMBLE, Prop.

Bread is your BEST FOOD—eat more of it

PHONE 177
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